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the hand of the Duchess, who, however, checked her, and,
taking her in her arms, kissed her warmly. I caught the
expression of the face of the old Excellenz, Master of the
Ceremonies, and it was one of ill-disguised horror and dismay
at this departure from his standard of etiquette. They have
both passed away now, our kind hosts of that glorious summer
at Ballenstedt The Duchess lived until a few months ago,
when we heard with deep regret of the death of the friend
who, till the last, \vas ever most considerate and affectionate
to us. It was said of them in the Duchy3 that both the ruler
and his wife occupied themselves almost entirely in trying to
make those around them happy. They had few troubles, were
beyond all ambitions, were very happy in themselves, and
liked to see every one else happy. They had learnt that
great truth, that if you wish to be happy you must first
ensure the happiness of those around you. And these, the
best and kindest of people, had fully succeeded in that benev-
olent endeavour. There were none, either of their subjects or
their friends, who did not call them blessed. So finishes the
record of my remembrance of a visit to the Duchy of Anhalt,
which may be contrasted with the conventional ideas of the
stiffness and intolerable etiquette of a little German Court!